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In fair weather an hour or two may always be spent pleasantly enough between three and five o'clock, in the open air under the porches of the caf^s on the boulevards, wliere all Paris passes by."
We may close these extracts concerning liis study of manners and customs with the following sketch ; the subject could hardly fail to appeal to his sense of humor after Ms experience of European martial scenes.
"'Cornwallis' at Brighton, October 18, 1844. I was there before the militia had gone off. Some had. tlie large skirted coats of revolutionary officers, some wore battered helmets, some three-cornered hats, some 110tiling. They had every variety of weapon, from bluiitier-buss to rusty saw; and were of all ages and sizes. A more ragamuffin assemblage I never saw. ' Officers to the front,7 exclaimed the general on his horse. Xlie long line of ragamuffins who stood leaning on their rifles or muskets in every variety of outlandish costume, looked. as if they had never an officer among them. But at tlu) word, a number of fellows straddled out from the lino, with yellow breeches and red coats; or with false beardn, and dirty shirts, armed with axes, swords, or guns. These marched up to the front and faced gravely towards the general. 'Gentlemen officers,' he began, etc. The address over, the officers withdrew, and the music struck up, at which the whole line of ragamuffins got under way and marched straggling off the ground, just as tlie sun went down."
Parkman's study of character in individual men and women was an interest second only to Ma lite-